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' INTRODUCTION to
 PEOPLE of the CRATER

From the fime | cbuld understand whal was being read, if was alwauys
fanrasﬁc» tales that drew me more than any o»i‘her kind. My mother herself
reéd, and told, stories, and they never concerned everyday experiences.
.Whvén | was very young, | would bring my liffle chair fo where she was ironing,
seftle myself comfortably, and order: ”Teii me about Uncle Wigaily and the
Boy Scouts!” Having sbsorbed all the available Uncle Wiggily books, | wanted
that dauntless rabbit to enter another field of en‘deévof, and Mather obligingly
spun for me a whole series of new advenrures'.-

Al the age of seven, | came down with the measles and, according
to the medical prdtdcol Qf the dauy, | was imprisdned in 3 very dark room
in order Io preserve my sight. But a vision Df‘ 3 whole hew world was opened

al that time to the eyes of my imaginalion, for the secand 0z book was just

then being serialized in the Cleveland paper, and my mother read each
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installment to me while Séated in the hall under 3 light. Then dauydreams
about the country “over the rainbow” began.

Whevn I was in my leens, A P//ncess of Mars fell info my hands--3 literary
encounter that prOVed 3 significan‘f‘inﬂuence o‘h mg,writing career. Al that lime,
one could buy Burroughs' works in hardcover édikions for the sum of seventy-
five cents, and | had his fitles on my permanent Christmas list for some years
fhereafier.

However, the major “find” for me in imaginalive fiction was he discovery
of The Face in the Abyss. Meriitt covered, superbly, all the paints | enjoyed |
mosf in E story. His exotic backgrounds and characters--what ‘reader could
ever forgel the Snaké I\/lother?—-were visited with delight over and over.
| longed to create my own Abgss, but some quirk of fate defeated me.

in that era, the only lmarket for speculaﬁvé tales was for short stories.
Unfortunately, my pérrem of thought has always made if difficult for me
to compose brief tales; my efforts generally read like oullines for novels.

So for the time being | kept to my familiar field of advénrure, spy, or historical
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books. But my imagination constantly groped after the fantastic. Witch World,
for example, grew out of an attempt to write a hiérorical rale about the Knights
- of Outremer. |

With the advent of the atomic agé in 1845, science fiction--formerly
‘symbolized in the minds of the reading public by "pulps” with jackets
depicling the flight of scanﬂlg-clad maidens from nﬂonsfers vaarging vileness-
began to become not DI'I![_.]V respecrable but sbugh'k after. Néw publishing
houses were actually foUnded that were deditated fo the genre.

*Hard science” Srories were those most officially approved,
5ur publicalions su»ch as Wé/’/d Ja/es wanted Merﬁ”‘s tupe of fantasy.
| therefore ventured to work out People of the Crafer, a piece in the kradition
of 7he Face in the Abyss. | still did not believe | had wiitten anything that was
marketable, but William Crawford, 3 beginning p‘L‘lbliSher, took the novella

for his Fan/asy Book magazine. Later, with the a‘ddiﬁon of extra material,

it was offered as a3 full-length novel.
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For a3 long while rhere»aﬂer, L’fé/e/and fwo cther shorter sfoﬁes-—
“The Giﬂs of Ashi* and "All Cals are Grey”--were my only achieve'menrs in
the field of fantasy. To my conlinuing surprise, the Iatter two tales have been,
and slill are, reprinted from lime fo lime in anthologies. People of the Craler

 has, as | noted, also made a second appearance, expanded as Garar

fhe Efemal.

The Kinship of fhe Ialter piece with th-é WDFK of Merrilt is very apparent;
it 8lso ‘contains foreshadowings of the. Wilch World to come. | can read it even
now with some small pride. It has always been m;:j cantention thaf | write

- stories to amuse and, hopefully, fo excite wonder; and | believe that,

dated and naive though this tale may be, it does 3 litle of bath.




